
in terms of rapturous appreciation. Bo
ono day finding herself in a group of
acquaintances bhe took up a volume of
Browning and read Irom one of his
poems- - t re ry other line. Nobody dis-

covered the larco, and the adjectives and
applause camo ns usual.

OPEKOR WILLIAM'S GKEAT AGE.

nitherto neglocted doing so, chiefly on
account of an innate dislike which he
had to doing busiuess with lawyers.
But time and love would allow of no
longer delay. Uncle Tom had promised
his sister and niece that he would arrange
about the projerty early in the mouth
of August, which had already begun ;

but when, two days after, he called at
Mrs. Conway's house, he allowed that
he had totally forgotten all about it.
This confession was, of course, all made
by dumb show, as from his birth ho
could not utter a word ; and Mrs. Con-
way's discourse, as she scolded him, fell
iqon deaf ears. Thomas was a good-natur- ed

soul, and his lister carelessly
thought it did not matter how bIio rated
him; hut, 'although he heard never a
word, poor Vom'a heart was grieved, for
he knew ho had vexed his sister.

Mr. Eliwood, of course, could not re-

ply, although, with tho naual tact of
alllicfed people, he mado a shrewd guess
at what his sister said. He carried a lit-
tlo tablet and pencil always about with
him and now he wrote :

44 I'll go to Woodley Jane.
The stage from Oakbourne to Woodley
starts at 6, and I'll go over."

Mrs. Conway read the sentence and
then smiled and nodded assent. Tho two
were reconciled, and the rest of the
evening passed off pleasantly enough.
Jane8 lover, Fred, had to go early, but
Uncle Tom stayed to supper. Jane and
her mother went with him to the gate,
and there bade him good-nig- ht

Mr. Eliwood then went straight homo
to his lodgings, and after arranging with
his landlady to rouse him early the fol-

lowing morning he went to bed. When
tho morning came ho packed up a few

ff0C2FKLI,0W FOirriCAIi APIIO-IIIS- S.

MONET
Whfreunto ia money tjoodf
Who ha It not wauU hardihood.
Who hat it ha much troub and car,
Wlio once bu had It La despair,

THI TflrAT MEtflCINl".
Joy and tuiip ranre ai d repoae
Slant the door ou the doctor'! Doa.

MM.
Man-lik- e la It to fall Into ala,
Fitmt-iik- e ia it to dwell therein,
V rift-Il- k la it for aln to grieve,
(lud-Uk- e la It all tin to leave.

UK TBIBCTIOJt.
lit u; h tie niiliH of UM grind alowly,

Yet they xmtd eicedina nll;
Thoiiuti with iiatteuco He fcUnda waiting,

ita grind lie all.

roVKItTT 4NII MLINDMKB.
A blind man is it ioor man, and blind a poor man la.
Tor the former teeth no uiau, and the laiter do xoau

aeoa.

law or Lire
Live I, .no live I,
To my Lord Lcartl'y,
To my I'rUre falthlully.
To my neighbor houebtly,
Die I, no die I.

CRt EDS.
Lutheran, Popish, CaJvinitlc, all

Thene creedH and doctrine three
Extant are; but atili the doubt la, where

Chribtiouity may be.

THK nr.8TLK.RS HEART.
A mlllitone and the human heart are drifen ever

round ;

If they have nothing else to grind, they rouat them
aelvex be? ground.

CHRISTIAN LOTC.
Whilom Love wan like a Arv, and

Warmth and comfort it bexpoke;
Bat, a!a it now Ik quenched, aud

Only bites ub, Uke the rmoke.

ACT AND TACT.
Intelligence and courtesy not always are combined,
Often in a wooden houae a golden room we find.

TnUTH.
When by night the frogs are croaking,

Kindie but a torch's fire ;
Hat how aoon they all are silent I

Thus truth silences the liar.

calm and collected, and, stating to tho
olico authorities that ho thought ho

could give valuable information, he ac-

companied them to the station.
There he made tho following impor-

tant statement : He had started, ho said,
from Woodley in the morning, with five
passengers. This, of course, could bo
verified by reference to tho officials
there. At various places, so he said, he
had set clown five passengers. He
had also taken nn two, but did not re-

member what they were like, as he
thought nothing about them at tho time;
could not say even if the two were men
or women ; thought they had alighted
on the way, and that tho gentlemau in
tho coach was one of those who started
first at Woodley. When about two
miles on the other side of Winfield Hol-
low ho heard what seemed to him to be
a violent dispute going on ' iilside the
coach. Ho stopped the horses and went
to the door. Only two passengers wero
then inside one a young man with dark
eyes and chestnut hair, and the other he
could swear was tho murderod man.
The seemed to be in high dispute ; but
when they saw him, and knew that their
altercation had stopped the co.ich, the
murdered man he was certain he could
swear it was the murdered man put
his head out of tho window, and said :

What do'yot' want? My friend and
I had a few harsh words, and what is
that to you?"

When he heard this ho remounted the
box. About five minutes later one of
tho gentlemen stopped him to got out,
seeming to be much agitated, which ho
supposed to be on account of the dis-
pute. He did not notice at tho time
which gentleman left, but could certain-
ly swear that it was tho murderod man
who iiad spoken to him from tho win-
dow, and who appeared to b9 tho prin-
cipal in the dispute. A few minutes after
the unknown gentleman left tho mur-
dered man the accident occurred which
prevented the coachman from any very
close remembrance of particular in-

cidents.
Rush, tho stage coachman, appeared

to be much troubled duriug his exam-
ination by tho police, which was very
natural, as ho had good reason to know
that ho would bo greatly blamed, and
would probably in the end bo dismissed
for carelessness. It is no pleasant thing
to drive a coach, and to have people
murdered in it. He was, however, much
relieved when ho found that his conduct,
on account of tho excitement occasioned
by the accident, was not considered to
bo very culpable, and that ho was only
bound over to attend and give evidence
nt the inquest, which he was very willing
to do.

L'ji;' inquest was held in duo course.
Mr. Pntchard, the Coroner, being an
active, scii-ibl- o mun, nothing was left
undone wiiieh might subserve the ends
of justice. Several people were called
as witnesses, but only three gavo evi-
dence of any consequence. The first
was the clerk at the ollice whero tho
coach started, ne gave tho names of
the passengers booked, but could not
identify tho murdered man.

Tho next was the coachman, John
Bush, whoso tale was much as has been
already told.

The most important point in his evi-
dence was that he allirmed that tho mur-
dered man spoke alittlo huskily through
his nose, and had a way of lisping out
his words so that, even in tho midst of
tho fight, he could hardly help laughing
at him.

All this evidence he gavo in a clear,
straight-forwar- d manner, such as. it was

corner, he got into it without returning
for his luggage. Tho other passengers
alighted at their several destinations,
and he was left alone. Bush had some
slight knowledge of him, and believing
him to carry a largd sum had, when ho
found his victim left without protection,
stopped the coach, and in an unguarded
momeut stabbed him in tho neck. His
first idea after pillaging tho murderod
man was to bury him on the spot ; but,
fearing discovery, he hid his oils a
little way off in the woods, and then con-
cocted a story to account for the delay
of tho coach-wouudi- ng the horse him-sol- i,

so an to bear out his tale.

Apostrophe to the Statue of a Gladiator
lLaramie Boomerang.

Cold, pulseless fragment of the long
ago, who sittest calm and passionless
through scooting years! Thy busted
snoot, awry, amort, bemoiled with dust
of passing feet, thy fractured buglo
looming 'neath tho twinkling stars, a
gloomy wreck of former grandeur tells
not of what hath thee betid.

Across thy scarred, cold breast no trou-
ble rolls, and o'er thy brow yet frozen
iu dumb agony bestraught, tho swift and
sable clouds of night do struggle like au
aged, dying joke cast in the dust of au-cie- ut

amphitheater.
Littlo thou jeckest, in thy broken

state, that thou art clothed with nothing
lht the wailing wynd. Thy cold, hard
cheek is still unclothed with shame, tho'
in the chilly air anight thy marble frag-
ments

. Who gazing at thy busted brow and
panic-stricke- n features now, would ere
surmise thy prowess in the days agono!
Who, looking o'er thy mansard intellect
and cast-iro- n frame, knocked galley west
by time's effacing fingers, ero would give
a passing thought to what thou'st been
in previous years!t trow, not one of all mankind would
pick thee up to bo tho once pioud
snoozer of the Boman ring.

Misguided relic of an era long years
past when men were muscled liko
an aged hen, and when brave men
fought with cheese knives long and well,
or gouged the lion's liver out and mixed
it with the sand, while beauteous ladies
smiled and munched tho Boman cara-
mel, he who would grudge thee pity now
in this thy hour of need, would rob a
pauper's grave to get the gold with
which his teeth were filled.

Proud fragment of heioie days, in
dreams no doubt thou livest on, and in
tho amphitheater with quivering blade
thou lightest still.

Methinks I see thee in the dusty ring,
straddling about and slashing right and
left, filling tho air with toe-nai- ls and
fresh gore. Again I hear thy new laid
joke as up against the galleries tho frag-
ments of thy foo are hurled.

Dream on, thou fractured warrior of
ye olden time, and reck not one cold,
careless clam that all thy limbs are
knocked into a shapeless mass.

Forget the present in thy glorious past.
Live over still the days when in thy
wondrous streugth ' thou wast
more deadly modern pie. Bemember
still the days of long ago,
when he who banged thee
midst the face and etts got scattered
o'er the dry and thirsty ground, and
dusted off the quivering earth with his
remains. Lose not thy grip, bold war-
rior of tho fly-blo- past. Braco up
with memories of forgotten years, thou
busted warrior of ye Boman time, for he
who thus apostrophizes thee is busted,
too.

A Grateful Indian.
Among those who drifted hither in '59

during tho Pike c Peak excitement, and
who hevo remained as hunters or pros-
pectors, is Moccasin Bill, still living in

A T70NDEBFUL HETAHOBPUW.
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" .V 1 rfe. PruM.y ! - w

Mtta OrraaM mrl tr."
The Buffalo Courier publishes the

following remarkable story sent by a
correspondent at Erie, Pa. :

Tlifc following remarkable story is
vouched for by eight reliable citizens of

this city: William P. Baxter is a
farmer, and has for many years owned a

large farm situated between North East,
Pa,, and Ripley, N. Y. He is frequently
in this city, where ho is well known.
Near to the Baxter farm there lives a

family by the name of Fear, highly re-

spected by their neighbors. About
twenty-fiv- e years ago thero was.born in
this family a girl, a sweet little cherub
that beeamo the pet of the neighbor-
hood. They named her Rosa, and she

and in due timegrew up a lovely child,
was sent to schooL Here she distin-

guished herself by most extraordinary
precocity. Her aptitude exceeded that
of scholars ten years older than herself,
and in less than two years alio had passed
every other pupil and stood at the head
of her classes, tho holder of all the hon-

ors competed for. At tho age of four-tee- n

she entered the service of Mrs. Bax-

ter, tho first wife of the farmer referred
to. Bosa proved to bo as good a girl'f or
farm-hous- e duties as sho had been a stu-

dent, and tho Baxter family liked her so
well that she was treated in every respect
as though sho was ono of tho family.
Sho continued to live there, and when
she had attained tho age df eighteen her
hand was sought in marriage by a young
farmer from a neighboring village. For
some reason, unaccountable at that timo
to her friends, Miss Fear declined tho
honorable offer, alleging that sho had no
desire to quit the roof of her kind friends.
About this time it begau to bo noticed
that Rosa's features wero losing their
feminine softness, and that tho eflemi-nat- o

contour of her hitherto symmetri-
cal form was vanishing, and giving place
to masculine angnlarity. Her hands that
wero onco so well shaped began to grow
largo aud coarse, and a down appeared
on her upper lip. The presence of the
latter greatly distressed her, and as it
continued to grow in spite of all her ef-

forts to prevent it, she became to
ashamed that sho refused to accompany
the Baxters to the family pew in tho vil-

lage church, or to mingle in any of the
socials or parties in which she had once
been a courted belle. Tho family while
deeply regretting tho loss of Rosa's per-
sonal attractions, tried to laugh her out
of her sensitiveness. But tho girl ap-

peared to bo consumed with a secret.
About six months after this, Rosa did

not appear as usual one morning. No
answer came from Ifer room, and when
it was broken open it was found to have
been unoccupied that night. All Rosa's
clothes wero hanging up, even to thoso
she was accustomed to wear about the
house. Mr. Baxter scut his son Charles
to look in the barn, dreading to enter it
himself, for a dreadful suspicion of sui-
cide was uppermost in his thought. But
Rosa was not in tho barn, neither was
she in any part of the farm. At last the
searchers found two letters in her trunk,
ono addressed to Mrs. Baxter, the other
to her parents. The contents of Mrs.
Baxter's letter created the utmost con-
sternation. It said that tho writer had
gone away ; that it would be useless to
follow her ; that her lifo had become un-
bearable because within a year nature
had worked a complete metamorphosis,
unseating her and making it necessary to
change her home and raiment. The as-

tonished Baxters discovered that she had
left all her female clothing down to the
minutest article, and that she had attired
herself in a suit of clothes belonging to
Dr. A. A. Freeman, now an alderman
frot tho First Ward in this citv. Dr.
Freeman was a yearly visitor at the Bax-
ter farm, and he frequently spends a day
thero still. He was well acquainted with

No aoTrrelvat Krbwb (
Throat m III Yrara.
(Kew York Evening Toti. .

Long reigns are rare in history, long
royul lives much rarer still. Princes
occupy one of the lowest levels in the
whole range of longevity. The air of
courts is destructive of health, nerve
and vigor. Lives which early corrup-
tion, luxurious and efl'eminate habits,
unchecked passions and unceasing ex-

citement do not undermine, are fre-

quently shortened by consuming ambi-
tion or care, warlike toil aud pril, or
tho murderous hand of conspiracy.
Among tho remarkubly long reigns in
history ore those of Uzziah of Judah
(52 years), Mithridates of Pont us (57),
Sapor If, of Persia. (71), Alfonso I, of
Portugal (73), Frederick III, of Ger
many (&!!), Christian IV, oi jenmnrK
(00), Louis XIV, of France Ueorge
III, of England (59), Ferdinand IV, of
Naples (05). and Pedro II, ot Brazil (51
till now). But Uzziah wan a youth when
placed on the throne, Mithridates a boy,
Sapoy a new-bor- n babe, Alfonso an in-

fant, Christian 11 years old, Louis 4,
Ferdinand 8, and Pedro 5, and of all
tho monarchs mentioned only George
III reached the age of four score. Po-

land had one King who reached tho ago
of 83, Stanislas Leszczynski; but he
reigned only five years, and survived his
throne fifty-si- x yoars, living in quiet
retirement. We must go back to the
days of antiquity to hud Wil.'iam I.'s
royal peers in age, and tho only ones
we discover are Hiero II, of Syracuse
and Masinissa of Numidia, both of
whom ended their reign at the ago of
about 90. The reign of Rameste II,
Pharaoh of Egypt the Sesotiis of tho
Greeks is believed by soino Egyptolo-
gists to have lasted about G7 years, aud
his lifo about 100, but others reduce
both his reign and days to normal pro-
portions. Thus, no Emperor known to
history, no reigning ling in Christen-
dom ever reached the age of William I.
Our ago boasts of this extraordinary
royal life, as it does of the only Pontifi-
cate, that of Piux IX, which exceeded
the terra of St. Peter. And Berlin,
which still often sees it Emperor King
on horseback, also saw in. 1859 Alexan-
der Von Humboldt give the last touches
to his 44 Kosmos" in his 90th year ; Ilau-me- r,

in 1873, officiated as professor in his
92d; Field Marshal Wrangel, in 1877,
walk its streets in his 91th, and Ranke,
in 1871, issue tho firstpart of a nniversal
history, intended to embrace eighteen
volumes, in his 8Gth. Moltke, who is
not yet 82, must thus appear to the
Gorman capital and nation as a man still
available for action for many a year to
come.

The Irish Thirst for Gore.
An Englishman landed at Dublin a

few months ago filled with apprehen-
sion that the life of any loyal subject of
her Majesty was not worth a farthing
there and thereabout. The Land Leag-
uers, he imagined, were all bloodthirsty
assassius, and all that sort of thing. But
it was his duty to travel in the land a
duty ho approached with fear and trem-
bling. Now, there happened to be on
his route a number of towns, the names
of which begin with the suggestive syl-lab- lo

44 Kil." There were Kilmartin and
so on. In his ignorance of nomencla-
ture his affrighted senses were startled
anew on hearing a fellow passenger in
tho railway carriage remark to another
as follows :

,4 I'm just after beia' over to Kilpat-rick-."

44 And the 4 4I," replied other, am
after bein' over to Kiimary."

44 What murderers they are ! " thought
the Englishman. 44 And to think that
they talk of their assassinations so pub-licly- !"

But tho conversation went on.
44 And fhare are you goin' now?"

asked assassin No. 1.
44 I'm goin' home, and then to Kil-more- ,"

was No. 2's reply.
The Englishman's l lood curdled.
4Kilmoro, is it?" added No. 1.

"You'd betther be comiu along wud me
to Kilumaule ! "

It is related that tho Englishman left
tho train at the next station, probably
to go back to the tight littlo island and
report an alarming increase in tho num-
ber of outrages in Ireland.
Chinamen In Australia Bargaining for

Wives.
A Chinaman, when anxious to have a

wife of hi own nation, says tho North
China Herald, sends a letter to an agent
in Hong Kong. A reporter has one of
these epihtles, but it is practically im-

possible to translate it into English.
The following is a condensed transla--
Hon:. 4 4I want a wife. Sho must be a
maiden under 20 years of age, and must
not havo left her father's house. She
must also have never read a book, and
her eyelashes must bo half an inch in
length. Her teeth must be as 'sparkling
as tho pearls of Ceylon. Her breath
must bo like unto tho scents of the mag-
nificent groves of Java, and her attire
must bft from tho silken weavers of

which are on the banks of the
greatest river in tho world the over-
sowing Yaug-tse-Kiang- ." The price of
a Chinese woman delivered in Sydney is

38, but two Chinese woinen only cost
52; therefore tho heathen Chinese im-

port the women iu couples. The im
porter never sees his women until they
arrive, and then he generally selects the
best looking one. 'Ihe other is shown
around to a number of wo'l-to-d- o

Chinese, and after they havo inspected
her, sho is submitted to what may be
called public auction. The writer 'hap-
pened to be present at on ofthcses.de.
A young girl aged about nineteen w;.s
ottered, aud after some spirited bidding
sho was purchased by a wealthy Chinehc
storekeeper, whose place of business is
in one of the leading towns of New South
Wales, for 120. The deeply melan-
choly aspect of the Celestial p5irl as sho
went awsv in company with the man
who purchased her was dcplorablo to the
last degree

Twelve thousand shovels and 9,000
spades are turned out every work in the
United States, and yet the man who
wants to borrow ono won't bolieve that
a single factory is running.

necessaries, directed his luggage to
Woodley for he was a very puuctu:d

i man aud then, after telling tho landlady
that he was going to that town for a
day or two, ho left. He booked from
Oakbourne by the G o'clock stage and
nrrived early in Woodley. Tho next day
his sister received a letter from that
town, stating that after seeing his law-
yer he found it necessary to go on to
Bellair, but would return the next day.

The next day aud the next day came,
but Thomas Eliwood never camo back
again. In his letter he stated that tho
business in Question mirrht have been
done by an agent, but that Mrs. Con
way s impatience and angry words had
so agitated him that he had resolved to
go on at oneo and do everything him-
self, ne finished his letter with an ex-
pression of love, but Mrs. Conway never
forgot or forgavo her own hasty words to
which ho alluded.

As. day after day passed, Mrs. Con-
way, finding her brother still mysteri-
ously absent from home, and that, as for
as she cjuld learn, he had not only been
away for a much longer time than busi-
ness could require, but had novcr been
seen since, began to bo much agitated,
especially as every one was talking of a
horrible murder in the Bellair coach.

At last she went to Bellair, and when
she learned how tho victim had said thia
and that she thought littlo about it, for
she knew poor Tom had no power to
speak. One evening, however, she saw
a drunken man rolling home. Like
other fools of his class, ho scattered all
he had about him, aud Mrs. Conway's
eyes fell upon a small letter-cas-e which
he knew belonged to Eliwood. She
picked it up, followed the drunkard, saw
where he lived and then applied to tho
magistrate. The drunkard was arrested.
Ho proved to bo none other than tho
coachman, John Bush, who could not,
however, account fairly for the case.
Drunk as ho was, he was too sonsiblo to
betray himself. Ho was, however, held
to bail, which, as ho could not give, ho
was of coiirso locked up.

The next day he was brought bc'oro
tho magistrate and examined.. Mrs.
Conway sworo that the letter case be-
longed to her missing brother. Tho
coachmau swore that he bought it, with
soine other triflec of a peddler whom
he met in the street, and, as there was no
evidence to refute this statement, he was
at once discharged. Hush now saw that
he was likely to become an object of
suspicion and prepared to flee.

Meanwhile the detectivo iolice, hav-
ing at last a clew which even a blind
man could not help but follow, set to
work again in earnest. They saw Mrs.
Conway and suggested to her that it was
her brother Eliwood who had been mur-
dered, and that perhaps the coachman
knew more of tho affair than he.choso
to allow. This suspicion she of courso
declared groundless, as her brother, be-
ing deaf and dumb, could not have
spoken as tho coachninn asserted. A
warrant, however, was obtained for ex-

huming the body of the murdered man.
Mrs. Conway at once recognized her
brother.

Hush was now ngain arrested, al-

though the magistrate was greatly op-
posed to tho proceeding, as ho justly
stated that thero was not sufficient evi-
dence to justify an arrest. A well-know- n

lawyer, Mr. Chancery, however,
c mo forward and clearly showed that if
Hush, haying every facility for forming
a proper judgment, had sworn solemnly
that tho deceased, had said such and
such things, the deceased being is was
now fully proved deaf and dumb from
birth, h must either have deliberately
committed perjury or elso he must have
some complicity in the bloody deed, or
possibly ho might bo guilty of both.
This argument, coming from a man like
Mr. Chancery, was listened to with
proper attention. Tho coachman was
again taken into custody and committed
for trial.

Ho was arraigned at tho next sessions.
Had he only murdered tho unfortunate
Mr. Eliwood and said nothing alout it
ho might possibly have escaped. But he
condemned himsolf out of his own mouth
by swearing at the inquest that a man
now proved to have been born dumb had
said certain things to him. When
brought up for trial he came with au air
of defiance and proposed to brazen out
tho whole matter. But when, after he
had again been minutely questioned
about what tho murderod niau said, and
had sworn to it, other witnesses of un-
doubted character proved that the un-
fortunate man never could sneak ; then,
turning to the Judge, tho criminal said,
" Tho game is played out," and fainted.

The jury brought in a verdict of will-
ful murder against John Hush.

It would, however, appear that all
that the guilty man said about the be-
ginning of the fatal journoy was true.
Mr. Eliwood did really leave his hotel
to go to the post, but loing anxious to
arrive in Bellair that day, aud seeing tho
stage, already started, rounding tho

THK END OF A STAGE COACH
THAIS KDY.

I was traveling ageut for a large firm,
and in the cojrse of business visited the
flourishing little town of Bellair, whero
our people had many customers. It was
about the middle of August, and on the
very night of my arrival that usually
quiet mid sober place was thrown into a
etate of consternation by the occurrence
of a very unusual circumstance. Tho
stage coach was accustomed to arrive
about 8 o'clock, but on the day in ques-
tion that hour passed and tho stage did
not come in.

Tho timekeeper was in a state of great
agitation, walking to and fro, and won-
dering what had become of tho coach.

It was at last supposed that some acci-
dent must have befallen the coach, and
assistance was being prepared in tho
shape of horsemen to search the road.
These were nearly ready, but when just
tipon the point of starting tho loud
blast of tho coachman's horn was heard,
and anxiety as to the safety of the stage
was exchanged for wonder as to tho
cause of its delay. A few moments later
it drove up in due form before tho ollice,
and a little crowd gathereu to investi-
gate the origin of such an unusu.tl cir-
cumstance.

Tho coachman, upon being questioned,
gave a very clear and simple explan-
ation of tho affair. A passenger, ho said,
had tuddenly insisted on alighting, and
had banged the door so violently that
one of tho horses had taken fright. This
had started the other horse, and the two
had at once galloped madly away, nearly
demolishing the coach, and wero not
brought to until one of them fortunately
etumbled and hurt his fore leg severely,
causing considerable delay. Tho apiear-anc- e

ot tho horse witnessed to tho truth
of this statement. Every one was for
the momeut satisfied with thi3 account
of tho delay, but only fcr a moment, for
the next instant a much more erciting
and horrible discovery than the delay of
the ccach was made.

One cf tho porters lumging about very
naturally opened the coach door and
prepared to assist tho passengers to

.alight. But no one stirred within. It
"ros too dark to seo. but the porter,
matting his hand in, felt tho person of a
'human being, as he thought, very wet,
and who must, from his insensibility,

- cither be sleeping, or else was perhaps
.stunned by the accident on the road.

44 Hallo, John," cried he. "who tho
deuce .havo you pot hero? Tho old
gemmen's either deadly asleep or else
lie's fainted when the horses ran off 1"

The coachman, whose name, it may
here be stated, was John Hush, replied
very calmly :

Oh, he's all right, Bill. Ilim and
Yds pal had a tiff, but I fancy they'd been
drhikiu', and now he's got asleep."

Saying so, he brought forward a lan-
tern, the light 'of which Bill afterward
thought made him deadly pale. They,
however, cast tho light into tho coach
upon tho sleeping gentleman, but tho
next second they drew back with a shout
of horror. Bill saw by the light that it
was not tho rain which had damped his
hands ; the stain upon them could not
be mistaken. 44 It's blood ! It's blood I "
he cried, shaking the thick crimson
drops from his lingers.

As for poor Hush, the coachman, he
looked on in blaak amazement, like
a man stricken dumb. The noise which
Bill inado attracted the attention of all
around, who were now only just begin-
ning to guess at tho cause of tho delay.
A fceue of terrible excitement followed.
The whole street was in confusion. It

--was discovered that the coach con-
tained oily one passenger, or rather his
corpse, for ho lay in a pool of blood
quite dead, and it was evident that lie
had been most foully murdered. Ex-
amination showed that he was a man in
the pr:me of life, well dressed and of gen-
tlemanly appearance, but without purse,
pocketbook, papers, or any other artielo
by which he could bo identified, except-
ing a small envelope with two cards in
it supposed to bo his own and bear-
ing the nnme of Samuel Robinson. It
"Was evident that he had been stubbed
auddenly in the neck, and death must
have been almost instantaneous.

Tho excitement at Bellair was very
great. The proper officials wore sent
for and an investigation made. Every
one was questioned as to who the mur-
derer could bo and what steps could bo
taken to effect his capture. As might
be expected, all eyes were turned to
Hush, the coachman, who was naturally
apposed to bo likely to know something

about the matter. In fact, some people
even suggested that he might possibly
know more than he cared to tell ; but
this was only scandal lie was very

thought, proved him beyond a doubt
to have no complicity in tho foul deed.

The third witness was the porter who
discovered tho dead body; and after
these wero one or two others who wero
present at the time, including the med-
ical man who examined the corpse.

The Coroner summed up villi great
ability, and the jury, without a moment's
consideration, returned a verdict of will-
ful murder against some person or. per-
sons uukuo.vu.

The next day tho body of the mur-
dered man was buried and tho polico re-

newed their search, but everybody saw
that, after a little popular indignation,
and a little fuss on the part of the news-
papers, tho tragedy of tho Bellair stago
would probably becomo one of thoso
mysteries which wait for elucidation
and punishment until tho day of doom.
Strange to say, however, the perpetrator
of tho crime was discovered, and con-
victed on his own evidence, and the very
means which lie adopted to hide the
dreadful deed wero the occasion of it
being brought fro light, as I bhall now
bnetly explain,

Tho town of Bellair was about forty
or fifty miles from Woodley, aud tho
stage ran between tho two p!ice3. A
few miles from Woodley was another
small town called Oakbourne, and ia
Oak bourne lived a widow lady, named
Conwjy, and her daughter.

Mrs. Conway had a brother who was
deaf and dumb. His name was Thomas
Ell wood. His afiliction, as might be
supposed, was a source of great trial to
his family, and had his parents been
'poor it would have made his course in
life much harder than it really was; but
his father, old Mr. Ell wood, had but two
children, tho eldest a girl who. married
while young a certain Mr. Couw-a- and
Thomas, of whom I am about to speak.

After Jaue Ell wood became Mrs. Con-
way she saw very littlo of her own fam-
ily, for her mother was already dead, and
in less than a year after her wedding day
sho lost her father, and now her only
surviving relative was her brother
Thomas.

To Thomas Eliwood his father left
almost all that ho xosscssed, saying that
his daughter, being married, wanted lit-

tle, and that poor Tom could do nothing
for himself. 44 Poor Tom," however, at
tho time of our story, wan no longer a
boy, for he had nearly reached his 40th
year, but ho had never married. His
sister, Mrs. Conway, was older than
himselfand had an only child, a daugh-
ter, now about 17 years of age, called,
alter her mother, Jane.

Jane had great expectations, for not
only was her widowod mother well-to-d- o

in tho worldbut her uncle, Thomas
Eliwood, had declared that as he was,
on account of his infirmity, likely to
spend hisdays in bachelorhood, be would
leave all his property to her. Jane had,
moreover, a lover, a right good young
man, to whom hor mother had prom-
ised that she should in duo time be
united, which meant whenever Uncle
Eliwood found opportunity, as he had
promised, to settle a certain largo sum
npon her. But Uncle Eliwood had

his cabin in the Cangro do Christ
mountains. At tho age of fifty years
this man is as straight and active as at
twenty, and when ho mingles with other
men a rare occurrence he towers
above them liko a giant among lilliputi-aus- .

His long hair falls over his shoul-
ders and descends nearly to his waist in
natural curb, now slightly tinged with
gray, whilo a beard that has known no
razor for thirt years sweeps his breast.
Many years ago he established a hunt-
ing camp in the Gunnison country.
1 laving excavated a hole in tho dde of a
hill, aud having completed a warm aud
secure retreat, ho was prepared to pass
tho winter and brave the perils of that
season of the year. He had located a
series of traps, and daily he plodded
through the snow to secure any animals
that might have been captured, and to
replenish his larder by bringing down
such gamo as might be obtainable. As
the wiutor advanced the snow became
deeper, and-sprea- over tho mountains
and valleys to tho depth of many feet.

While making his daily rounds, one
day, and whilo staggering along with a
bundle of furs ou his back and his rifle
on his shoulder, he heard a cry, faint
and weak, yet still a call for help. With
true frontier courage he responded to
tho appeal, and ere long found, half-burie-d

in the snow and nearly perished,
an Indian. With indefinite difiiculty he
conveyed the savage to his cabin, and
there nursed him back to strength. This
Indian had secreted himself upon the
trail of tho hunter with tho avowed in
tention of killing him, but had suc-
cumbed to tho cold, and was rescued by
tho man he had sought to slay.

Before leaving his benefactor, he un-
bosomed himself, and while relating his
story pleaded for pardon. His benefac-
tor know full well the object tho one ho
had rescued had in view, but had nobly
saved him from a horriblo fate. The
savage and would-b- e murderer departed
from tho cabin of his benefactor with a
changed heart, and returned to his tribo
where ho related his adventure. From
that day the hunter w its honored by tho
Indians, and many days were spent in
their wigwams by one whom they had
sought to destroy, nis traps were never
molested, and when he left for the set-
tlements he carried with him the love of
his savage neighbors.

Boston 44CuIchur."
A bright and quick-witte- d young lady

of Providence, visiting in Boston, was so
amazed at tho airs of superiority put on
hy tho 4' cultured jvoplo" sho met that
she determined to test the n ss
of their accomplishments at the first op.
port unity. Accordingly she hit upou
this ingenious plan : A Mr. Thaxter was
giving readings from Browning, which
wero quite the rage, and almost every-lo- dy

tho Providence lady met referred
to tho pcot, whom nobody understands,

Miso Fear when she was littlo Rosa, and
ho often saw her when cho lived with tho
Baxters. He had "been visiting thero a
week beforo tho girl disappeared," and
had left a suit of clothes b&nind him by
mistake.

Two months passed and a letter came
in Rosa's fine hand-writin- g. It infecmed
tho family that tho writer was well and
was working as a farm hand in Ohio, but
that the stamp of the letter would give
no clue to her address.

Two years elapsed, and ono morning a
fine-lookin- g young man with suu-burne- d

face, xnaguificent beard and heavy, dark
mustache, stood at the gate of the Fear
homestead.

44 Do you know me, Mary ?" ho said to
tho young lady who came out to ascer-
tain his business.

Tho tones were deep and manly and
there was a familiar ring in the stranger's
voice. 44Itis Rosa," said tho girl, and
tho next moment tho spectators were re-
galed with a sight of Miss Mary Fear
clasped in tho arms of a young fellow,
giving back as many kisses on his mus-
tache as ho showered upon her uplifted
face.

"Not Rosa, but Charles Fear now."
said the whilom housemaid, and then he
told them how, after that wonderful
change, ho had hired as male help ; that
ho hid mado a littlo money and had
como homo to work the farm.

Mr. Charles Fear runs that farm to-
day, and Rip'ey has no citizen held in
higher estimation than he. Sinco his
return he has twice been appointed a
teacher ic the public schools, and hocau
bo seen on tho Fear farm every day of
the week.

Such is tho remarkable story told to
the Courier correspondent. The re fer-enc- es

given were hunted up, and al-

though thero was a reluctancn to speak
about it, all confirmed the story.

Dr. Freeman wi-- called upon regard-
ing tho Miit of clothes, and ho confirmed
the account, stating also that ho.uas
acquainted with ail the circumstances re-l- at

d. lie fin tlier stated that in his
inioa nature' was undecided a to

Fear's sex, and at tho ago mentioned
UKiMViiiiiitv developed.

quite an Atheist.
4,Oh, yes," said Mrs. D., as she sur-

veyed with evident' pleasure her little
parlor sideboard, covered with old China
and decorated with highly-colore- d tiles.

Mr. B. remarked last night that I
was becoming quite an atheist," and tho
old ludy's countenance fairlv beamed
with delight as her eyes rested on a six-

teen cent Japanese tea-po- t.

A surgeon in Philadelphia relieved a
lady weighing eeventy-fiv-e pounds (af-

ter tne operation) of a tumor weighing
112 pound.


